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attendant, groped his way through the pitch-dark streets of the city until a hotel room was found.
The next morning Paul succeeded in getting an automobile. Again the army helped out by providing the gasoline and the permit to travel that was needed.
At noon they started their journey into the Riesengebirge, going by way of Reichenberg in Bohemia. At eight that evening the car rolled up the steep slope and through the gate at Wiesenstein.
A crowd of people from the village quickly assembled. They were beside themselves with joy. The news spread rapidly through the villages and towns of the Riesengebirge. Even the isolated men on the Schneekoppe* learned it that very evening.
Never was Gerhart Hauptmann more fervently loved by the people of his homeland than in those days of fear and uncertainty . . .
What everyone felt vaguely, the defender of Breslau, General Niehoff, was quite clearly aware of: If the relief force that had been promised him repeatedly did not appear, then the city, which was restraining the main body of the Red Army, could no longer be held. And then Silesia would be lost.
While the general dispatched message after message by radio to the High Command, Hauptmann once again, at long last, slept his accustomed "lumberjack's sleep" in the top tower room at Wiesenstein.
* Highest mountain in the Riesengebirge  (c. 5300 ft.)  not far from Wiesenstein.